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grief at her loss, but to talk In this way is hardly fair to the
other ladies."                                                            * .

As they talked and drank together. Golden Lotus was listen-
ing to them behind a curtain, secretly. When she had heard
what Hsi-men Ch'ing said, she went straight to the inner
court and told the Moon Lady all about it.

"Let him say what he likes/' said the Moon Lady, "it's
no use your imagining you can do anything to stop him.
While she was still living, she promised Hibiscus to the
second lady. Now he says she has only been dead a little while
and we must not give her maids to anybody yet. I said nothing,
but you have seen for yourself what airs the nurse and those
two maids have been giving themselves lately. If I begin to
say a word to them, he says I am too rough with them."

"Heart's Delight has certainly been different the last few
days," Golden Lotus said. "I am very much afraid she will
turn out to be a plaguy baggage. He spends all his time with
her. I hear, too, that he gave her two sets of pins and she put
them in her hair so that everybody could see them."

"They are a rubbishy lot," the Moon Lady said, "and none
of them seems to have any morals."